120                        SHORT STORIES

chance  of a  happier   life  in  the   future.   Her
mother-in-law told her to give up this one vow
and do anything else she liked.    Savitramma did
not listen.    " Why shall I think of myself?'5   she
said;   " I shall look queer and people will laugh
at me?  If this should frighten me off a vow, what
is the strength of my devotion to my husband?
Supposing he had lived  and treated me badly
and kicked me and abused me, would not people
have laughed and would it not have been a dis-
grace ?    Yet, I should have submitted if I wanted
to be called a good wife.    How does it matter to
me if they laugh at me now for something else?

The year in which I participated in the Holi
feast in our village for the last time was a year of
unprecedented enthusiasm. It happened that
that particular year some half a dozen of us were
finishing our studies in our village and leaving for
Mysore for further education. Several of these
persons are now in high employment under
Government and are known as very honourable
and efficient men. I may say that when they
were employed honorarily in the Holi feast in our
village they conducted themselves with great
efficiency. In that particular year their efficiency